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cabinet; and, whilst gazing on the Prince, who still
palpitated there, exclaimed, giving vent to her pro-
found reflections, " Pardi! Here is a daughter well
married!"

" A very important matter! " cried Chatillon, who
himself lost everything by this death. " Is this a mo-
ment to consider whether your daughter is well mar-
ried or not?"

Madame, who had never had great affection or great
esteem for Monsieur, but who felt her loss and her fall,
meanwhile remained in her cabinet, and in the midst of
her grief cried out, with all her might, " No convent!
Let no one talk of a convent! I will have nothing to
do with a convent! " The good Princess had not lost
her judgment. She knew that, by her compact of mar-
riage, she had to choose, on becoming a widow, be-
tween a convent and the chateau of Montargis. She
liked neither alternative; but she had greater fear of
the convent than of Montargis; and perhaps thought
it would be easier to escape from the latter than the
former. She knew she had much to fear from the
King, although she did not yet know all, and although
he had been properly polite to her, considering the
occasion.

Next morning, Friday, M. de Chartres came to the
King, who was still in bed, and who spoke to him in a
very friendly manner. He said that the Duke must for
the future regard him as his father; that he would
take care of his position and his interests; that he had
forgotten all the little causes of anger he had had
against him; that he hoped the Duke would also forget
them; that he begged that the advances of friendship